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(Whohad no doubt fome noble creature m her) 
DafhM all tofeeces : O the cry did knocks 
Againft my very heart: poove fouks s they perifh’d. 
Had I byn any God of power,! would 
Hauc funckethe Sea within the Earthy or ere 
It fhould the good Ship fo haue fwallow’djand 
The fraughting Soules within her. 

Prof Be colle&ed. 

No more amazement: Tell your pitteous heart 
there's no harme done, 

Mira. G woe 3 the day. 

Prof, No harme: 

I hane done nothiugjbut in care of thee 
(Ofthee mydeerconej theemy daughter) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art * naught knowing 
Gf whence I am: nor chat I am more better 
Then Profpero^ Matter o i a full poore cell. 

And thy no greater Father* 

CHtra. More to know 
Didneuer mcdlewkhmy thoughts/ 

Prof *Tis time 

I fhould informc thee farther: Lend thy hand. 

And plucke my Magickgarment from rric: So, 

Lye there my A rt: wipe thou thine eyes,haue comfort. 
The direfull fpcctaclc of the wrackc which touch'd 
The very venue of companion in thee: 

I haue with luch prouiiion in mine Arc 
So fafely ordcrcd,that there is no fotile 
No not fo much perdition as an hayre 
Betid to any creature m the vcflell 
Which thou heard ft cry, which ihou fav/ft finke; Sit 
For thon muft now know farther. J downs, 

Mira. You hauc often 
Begun to tel! me what I am,but ftopt 
And left me toabootcldle Inquifition, 
Conduding,flay: not yet. 

Prof The howrY now come 
The very minute byds thee ope thine care, 

Obey, and be attcntiuc. Can ft thou remember 
A time before we eamcvnto this Cell? 

I doe not thinks thou canft,for then thou wasxnot 
Out three yeeres old. 

CMira * Certainely Sir, I can. 

Prof By what ? by any other houfcjOr perfon ? 

Ofany thing the Image*tcHme,that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance, 

LMira* *Tis farreoff* 

And rather like ad rcamc,then an afltirance 
That my remembrance warrants; Had I not 
Fowre,or fine women oncc,that tended me/ 

Trof Thou had ft; and more Miranda : But how is jt 
7 hat this Hues in thy niinde ? What feeft thou els 
In the dark-backward and Abifmc of Time ? 

Yf thou remembreft ought ere thou cam’ft here. 

How chon cam 3 ft here thou maift, 

Mira. But that I doe not, 

Prof Twelueyere iiticc(Mirandd)tYi^h}c yerc fince, 
Thy Father was the Duke of Millarn and 
A Prince of power.* 

A fra. Sir, are not you my Father? 

Prof Thy Mother was apeeceofvertuejand 
She fa id thou Waft my daughter * and thy father 
Was Duke of MtHafiifi and hi$ oncly heirc. 

And Princcfle; no Worfe Iffucd. 

Mira* Q the heartens. 

What fowlc play had we,that we came from thence ? 


Or bleffcd wa$Y we did ? 

Prof Bothjboth myGirle# 

By fowle-play (as thou faift) were wc htaifd thence 
But blefledly bolpe hither. * J 

Mira* O my heart bleedes 
To thinke orlf teene that I haue turned you to, 

Which is from my remerobranee s pleafcyou/flnher* 

Prof My brother and thy vncle,call'd Antbonh : 5 
I pray thee marke me, that a brother fhould 
Be fo perfidious: he, whom next thy felfe 
Of all the world I lou'd^and to him put 
The manna ge of my ft ate, as at that time 
Through all the fignorics it was the firft. 

And Projpero^ the prime Duke, being fo reputed 
In dignity £ and for the liberall Artes* 

Without a paralell; thofe being all my ftudie. 

The Government I caft vpon my brother. 

And to my State grew ftranger.being traafponed 
And rapt in fccrer ftudies,thy falfe vticle 
(Do'ft thou attend me?) 

UMtra* Sir,moft heedefully. 

Prof Being once perfefled how to graunt fuit CSj 
how to deny them : who tYduance,and who 
Tom At for oner-topping; new created 
The creatures that were mine } I fay,or chang’d 'em, 
Or els new fornrfd 'em ; hauing both the key, 

Of Officer,and office/ct all hearts iYh ftatc 
To what tune pleas 1 d his eare,that now he was 
The Iuy which had hid my princely Trnnck, 

And fuclct my verdure out onY: Thou attend’ftnot? 

Mira* O good Sir, I doe. 

Prof I pray thee marke me: 

Ithusnegledting worldly cnds,all dedicated 
To clofenes s and the bettering of my mind 
with that.w Inch but by being fo retir'd 
Ore-prizM all popular ratefin my falfe brother 
Await’d an euill nature.and my truft 
Likea good parem,did beget ofhim 
A talfehocd in it*s concnm<\as sreat 
As my irutt was,which had indeede no limit, 

A confidence Ians bound. He being thus Lorded, 
Not oncly with what my reuenew yccldcd, 

But what my power might els exact. Like one 
Who luuing into truth,by telling of it. 

Made fuch a fynnerof his memoric 
Tocrcditchis ownelie,he did belecue 
He was indeed the Duke,out o’th’ Subfiitution 
And executing th’outward face of Roiahie 
With all prerogatiueihence his Ambition growing: 
Do'ftthouheare? 

A4 ra. Your tale,Sir, would cure deafenefle. 

Prof.lo baueno Schftcne between this pan he plaid, 
And him he plaid it for 3 hc needes will be 
Abfolute Millaine , Me (poore man) my Librarie 
Was Dukedomc large enough : ofcemporall roaltiet 
He thinks me now incapable. Confederates 
(fo drie he was for Sway) with King of Naples 
Togiue him Annuall tribute.doc him homage 
Subietl his Coronct,cohis Crowne and bend 
The Dukedom yet vnbow’d (alas poore WMnt) 

To moft ignoble Hooping. 

Mira. Oh the heauens: 

Prof. Matke his conditioner! d th'eucn^then tell me 
If this might be a brother. 

Mira. 1 fhould finne 

To thinke but Nobiic of my Grand-mother, 

Good 
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Good wombes haue borne bad fohnes. 

pro. Now the Condition. 

This King of Naples being an Enemy . 

To me iuucterate,hearkens my Brothers fmt. 

Which was,That he in lieu o’ch prermfes, 

Of homage, and I know not bow much Tribute, 

Should prcfently extirpate me and mine 

Out of the Dukcdome, and confer faire MiHame 
With all the Honors, on my brother: Whereon 
A treacherous Annie leuiedjone mid night 
pared to th’purpofe.did Antbonio open 
The gates ofMillaixe, and ith’ dead ofdarKenJlft 
Theminifieri for th’purpole hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying ielfc. 

OM'tr. Alack, for pitty : 

I not remembfiiig how I cride out then 
Will cry itoreagaine : it is a hint 
That wrings mine eyes too’r, 

; Pro. Heare a little further. 

And then Tie bring thee to the prefent bufinefle 
Which now’s vpon’s: without the which,this Story 
Were mo ft impertinent, 

{JMir. Wherefore did they not 
That howredeftroy vs? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench : 

My Tale prouokes that queftion : Deare,they durfinot. 
So deare the louemy people bore me: nor fet 
A marke fo bloudy on the bufinpfle; but 
With colours fairer, painted their foulc ends. 

In few, they hurried vs a-boord a Barke, 

Bore vs fome Leagues to Sea, where they prepared 
A rotten carkaflc of a Butt, not rigg’d. 

Nor tackle, fayle, nor maft, the very rats 
Inftin&iuely naue quit it: There they hoyfi vs 
To cry to th’ Sea, that roard to vs; to figh 
Toth’windes, whole pitty fighing backe ag'ainc 
Did vs but louing wrong, 

Mir. Alack, what troubla 
Was I then to you ? 

Pro, O, a Cherub in 

Thou was’t that did preferue me;Thou didft fmilc, 
Infufed with a fortitude from heauen, 

When I hatic deck’d the lea With drops full laic, 

Vndec my burthen groan’d, which raif’d in me 
An vndergoing ftomacke, to bcarc vp 
Again ft what ihould enfue. 

Msr, How came we a firore ? 

Pro. By prouidence diuine, , 

Some food, we had,and fome frefir water, that 
A noble AT ’opolitan Goni,alo 
Out of his Charity, (who being then appointed 
Mafterofthis defigne) didgiucvs,with 
Rich garments, linnens, fiutFs, and rtecefl'aries 
W hich fiiice hauc ftcede d much, fo of his gchtlenelfe 
Knowing I lou’d my bookes, he furnifiid me 
From mine owne Libray, with volumes, that 
tedbme, 


I prize aboue my Dnkedome. 
J^rr/Wbuld I might 


But eucr fee that man. 

Pro. Now! arife. 

Sit ft ill, and heare the lafiofoiir fea-forrow t' 

Heere in this Hand we arriu’d, and heere 
Haue I, thy Schoolemafter, made chee more profit 
1 hen other Princeffe can, thachaue more ti me 
or vainerhowres; and Tutors, not focarefull. 
ir. Heuens thank you for’t. And now I pray you Sir, 


J For ftilPtis beating in my minde; your reafon 
For rayfing this Sca-ftorme ? 

Pro. Know thus far forth, 

By accident mod flrange, bountifull Fort usee 
(Now my deere Lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this fliorc : And by myprefcience 
I finde my Zenith doth depend vpon 
A moft aulpitious ftarre,whofe influence 
Ifnow I court nor, but omit; my fortunes 
Will euer after droope; Heare ceafe more quefiions. 
Thou arc inclinde to fleepe: ’tis a good dulncfle, 

And giueit way : I know thou canft not chufe: 

Come away, Seruant, come; I am ready now, 
Approach my Ariel, Come. Enter Arid. 

Art. AH haile, great Matter}gratte Sir, hailed come 
Toanfwcrthybeft pleafure; be’tto fiy, 
j To fvvim, to diue into the fire: to ride 
Onthe curld clowds: to thy ftrong bidding, taskc 
tAriel, and all his Qualitie. 

Pro, Haft thou. Spirit, 

Pcrformd to point, the Tempeft that I bad thee. 
oMr. To euery Article. 

I boorded the Kings fhipnow on the Beake, 

Now in the Wafte, theDeckc, in euery Cabyn, 

I flam’d amazement, fometime Tlddiuide 
And burne in many places; on theTop-maft, 

The Yards and Bore-fpritt, would I flame diftinfily, 
Then mccte,and ioyne, hues Lightning,theprecurfers 
O’chdreadful! Thunder-claps more momentarie 
And fight out running were not; the fire,and cracks 
Offulphurous roaring, the moft mighty Neptune 
Scenic to befiege,and make his bold wauca tremble. 
Yea, his dread Trident (hake. 

Pro. My brauc Spirit, 

Who was fo firme, fo conftant, that thi# coyle 
Would not infefthis reafon? 
v, 4r. Notafoule 

Bu felt aFeaucr ofthemadde,and plaid 
S me tricks of deaeration; all but Mariners 
iung’ri in the foaming bryne, and quit the veffell * 

Then all afire with me the Kings fonneFerdinand 
With hake vp-ftaring (then like reeds, not haire) 

Was the firft man that leapt; cride hdl is empty. 

And all the Diucls are heere. 

Fro. Why that’s my i'pirit: 

But was not this nyefiiore? 

Ar. Clofe by, my M after. 

Pro. But are they ( Ariell ) fafe ? 

Ar. Not a haire perifhd: 

On their fuftaining garments not a blemifh,’ 

But fre flier then before: and a t thou badftroc. 

In troops I haue difperl’d them ’bout the Iflc t 
The Kings forme haue I landed by hirnfelfe. 

Whom I left cooling of the Ayre with fights* 

In an odde Angle ofthelfle, and fitting 
His armes in this fad knot. 

Pro. Of the Kings fhip,i 
The Marrincrs/ay how thou haft difpofd, . 

And all the reft o’th* Fleetc ? 

Ar. Safely in harbour 

Is the Kings fhippe, in the deepe Nooke,where once 
Thou calldft me vp at midnight to fetch dewe 
From theftill-vcxtliWWw, there fhe's hid; , 

The Marrincrs all vnder hatches flowed. 

Who, with a Charme ioynd to their fuffred labour 
I haue left afleep: and for the reft o’th* Fleet 
— _ A a ' Which * 



































































































